
TheTragediecf Hamlet 

That knowcs our thoughts, and lookes into our hcartS) 

I will conccale,confcnt,and doe my bcft. 

What ftralagem foe rc thou lhalt deuife. 

Ham. It is enough, mother good night: i j: o f 

Come fir, I’lc prouide for you a graue, ; 

Who was in life a foolifh prating knauc. 

Exit Hamletwith the deadbodj. 

Enterthe KingandLordes. 

Kmg Now Gcrtrcd, what fayes our (bnne,how doc you 
findehim? 

^ueene Alas my lord, as raging as tho (ea: 

Whenas became, 1 firft befpakc him faire, . : 

But then he thro wes and tofies me about, ' o . 

As one forgetting that I was his mother: • "v . 

At laft I call'd for help : aiid as I cried, 

Call’d, which Hamlet no foonerheard,but whips me 
Out his rapicr,and cries,a Rat,a Rat, and in his rage 
The good oldc man he killes. 

Kwg why this his madnelTc will vndoe our Rate* ■ - 
Lordcs goc to him, inquire the body out. r ; ' : o* : 

Gil. We will my Lord. Exeunt Lordes. 

King Gertrcd, your fonne (hall prcfently to England, 
His (hipping is already furnilhed. 

And we haue font by koffencr^i zxt& GilderUme, " 

Our letters to our dcare brother ofEngland, ii'iui. i !: ■ 
For Hamlets welfare and hishappinede: : t v.n - ' t rr ' 
Happly the airc and climate ofihe Country “ i . 
May pleafe him better than his natiue home: > ' 

See where becomes. . ^ ^ > O 

Enter Hamlet and the Ltrdet.. 

Gil. Mylord.wecan bynomcancs ' 

Know of him where the body is. 

King Now fonne Hamlet, where is this dead body? 
Ham. Atfuf^r,not whereheiseating,but 


xfrmeeef Deitmarke. 

Where he is eaten, a certaine company of poliricke wormci 

are cuennowathim. 

Father, yourfatte King, and your Icanc Beggar 
Arc but variable feruiccs. two di(hes to one meffe: 
Lookeyou, a man may fifh with that worroc 
That hath eaten ofa King, 

And a Beggar cate that fifh. 

Which that wormehath caught. 

King What of this? 

Ham. ^Nothing father, buttotellyou.howaKing 
May go a progi e(Te through the guttes of a Beggar. 

king But fonne Hamlet^ where is this body? 

Ham. Inheau’iijifyou chance to milTc him there. 

Father, you had beft looke in the other partes below 
For him, aud if you cannot fiode him there, 

You may chance to nofe him as you go vp the lobby. 

King Make hafte and finde him out. 

Ham. Nay doe you hcar^ do not make too much hade, 
rie warrant you hee’le flay cHl you come. 

King Well fonne Knw/e/, wc in care of )'ou;but ^cially 
in tender pre(eruation of your heakh. 

The which wc price cuen as our proper folfo. 

It is our minde you forthwith goe for England^ 

The winde fits faire, you (hall aboordc to night. 

Lord Kojfencraft and GilderSiene (hall goe along with you. 

Ham. Q with all my hcartt&rewcl mother. 

King Your louing father, 

Ham. My mother I fay : you married my mothar. 

My mother is your wife, roan and wife is one flefii. 

And fo(my mother)farewcl:for England hoe. 
exeunt all but the bfug, 

king Gertrcd, leaueme. 

And take your leaue of 
Y o England is he gone, ne’re to returne: 

Our Letters are vnto the King ofEngland, 

That on the fight of them, on his allcgcance, 


